I    ACCUSE

Legation in Valencia. Well, my wife was taken out of the
Legation by Fascists and imprisoned among prostitutes
and common criminals.

What relations had I with the British Government? In
Madrid I had three interviews with the British Consul
after the coup d'etat, trying to obtain transport by sea for
the evacuation. Afterwards, when I was in Gandia on the
day I left the country, I had a conversation with the
British Consul in Valencia and that interview was by no
means cordial. This gentleman treated me like any person
who wanted to leave the country, without any recognition
of the respect due to one who had been the head of a
Government, and who was still in a position of authority.
It is certain that if I had been a friend of England I should
have been given a cabin on board the Galatea, and more so
since I was ill, instead of being allowed to pass the night
on the open deck with one mattress as a bed. But that is
not all. I have for four months been living in London and
the British Government has still not expressed to me its
gratitude for the good services which, according to the
Communists, I rendered this country. I take this oppor-
tunity of expressing my sincere gratitude to the noble and
hospitable people of England for the kindly treatment
which they have at all time given to Spanish exiles.

What shall I say about my friendship with France? As
I have already explained, on the day I left Gandia and a
few minutes before embarking on the British ship Galatea,
the French Deputy, M. Foncinal, offered me embarkation
with my General Staff on a torpedo-destroyer of the
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